g2                MUTINY MEMOIRS.
eipline and courage. If the charge of
the Light Brigade was a blunder, so
much the greater is the glory of the
brave men who rode to death without
questioning their orders.
Theirs not to reason why,
Theirs but to do and die.
There was no blunder in the order
which devoted the six hundred of the
Delhi Cavalry to face &feu d'enfer for the
salvation of their Infantry comrades.
Every soldier who knows what it is to
" sit still to be shot at" will appreciate
with pride the feat of arms performed on
that morning of the 14th September 1857
by the British and Native Cavalry Bri-
gade under the command of the fearless
and gentle Sir Hope Grant.
So vivid is the description of this epi-
sode in the glowing pages of Sir John
Kaye that I find it difficult to resist the
temptation of transcribing it; but most
of my military readers are doubtless,
familiar with it; and if any have not yet
read his History of the Sepoy War in
India, I would recommend them to lose